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| cous surface 
| ordinary manner. 
| and more abundant ; the perspirations, if they have 
| existed, cease ; sleep becomes calm and profound. 





| in mind. 
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R. CHURCHILL’S REMEDY. 
WINCHESTER’S GENUINE PREPARATION 


THE 
HYPOPHOSPHITES OF LIME AND SODA, 
(Made from the Formula of Dr. J. F. Churchill of Paris.) 

for the preventive and cure of 
CONSUMPTION ! 
ALSO FOR 

All Diseases of the Nervous and Blood Systems, 

General Debility, Loss of Fiesh and Appetite, 

Scrofula, Asthma, Bronchitis, Pararalysis 
Rickets, and the Complaints of Women. 

‘* Winchester’s Hypophosphites are unexceptionable 

in their preparation.’’--[Wm. Druggist’s Circular. 


| yr FARINA CRACKERS. 
OF | 


| 


The success of this EXTRAORDINARY REMEDY, since its | 


discovery by Dr. Churchill two years ago, has no paral- 
lel in the annals of medicine. Its invariable efficacy in 
all stages of consumption, as well as its wonderful pow- 
er in restoring the nervous energy and enriching the 
blood, in all cases of general debility, or nervous pros- 
tration, prove this one of the most valuable remedial 
agents ever given to the world by Chemical Science. 
CHANGE OF STYLE. 
IMPORTANT NOTICE ! 

My ‘* Genuine Preparation of the Hypophosphites of 

Lime and Soda”’ is now placed within the reach of all, 


being put up in new bottles, containing 16 ounces (a | 


pint) at $2 per bottle : also, a new size (7 0z. bottles,) 
AT ONE DOLLAR PER BOTTLE. 

The bottles have the following blown in glass : ‘‘ Hy- 
pophosphites of Lime and Soda. 
Specific remedy for Consumption. 
York.”? The outside wrapper is printed with a pink 
tint, and the word ‘‘ Genuine’* across the face. Use 
no other. 

This new style offers a most ample guarantee against 
the many impure and deleterious preparations palmed 
off under the name of Hypophosphites, which are Spu- 
rious, Fraudulent, and calculated to endanger the 
health and lives of sufferers. 


TESTIMONIALS. 


Dr. J. F.Churchill’s | 
J. Winchester, New | 


It is now acknowledged that one of the best articles 
of food ever produced is 


WING’S 
CELEBRATED FARINA CRACKERS. 


The great excellence of these Crackers has caused 
them to be received everywhere with unprecedented 
favor, and this high opinion is spreading continually. 
No other description of food has ever been discovered 
which has proved equal to 


WING’S FARINA CRACKERS, 


for all ages and under all conditions of the system. Not 
only infants, but children in various conditions have 
been restored to health, and made to grow in strength, 
as well as those lively and good-natured manifestations 
which a freedom from suffering insures, until thou- 
sands have been made to forget their pains and tears 
in the smiles and joyful glee of vigorous health, becom- 
ing in health more beautiful, and a true blessing to their 
parents. 


CHILDREN ATTENDING SCHOOL. 
AS WELL AS 
YOUNG LADIES AND YOUNG 
GENTLEMEN 
have been immeasurably benefitted by the free use of 
WING’S FARINA CRACKERS! 


The condition of their bodily power being rendered more 
healthful, their mental vigor is increased, and they 


| —— their studies more earnestly, acquiring their 
ie 


‘‘Hypophosphites are most appropriate Remedies ina | 


large class of affections resulting from loss of nervous 
force.’’--[Boston Medical and Surgical Journal 

“They exert an important remedial influence over 
tubercular disease by improving the nervous strength, 
and invigorating the nutritive functions.’’—Dr.W. E. 
Rust, Morristown, N. J. 

‘* Lowell, O., Oct. 17, 1859.—Cases of confirmed Pul- 
monary Consumption are uniformily benefited by the free 
and continued use of the hypopbosphites. They improve 
the appetite, promote and invigorate digestion, tone up 
the nervous system in cases of prostration and debility, 
and certainly increase the quanity and quality of the 
blood in a much greater degree than any or all other 
known remedies. By their use, emaciated gain fiesh, 
diarrhoea is arrested, night-sweat checked, and the fre- 


quency of the circulation controlled and reduced to | 


its normal condition.’’—W. F. Clark, M. D. 

‘<Tf, on the earliest appearance of the symptoms, the 
patient takes daily about ten grains of the Hypophos- 
phites, he will speedily find himself in the enjoyment 
of such health as he, perhaps, had never known in his 
life before .’’--Dr. Churchill’s Letter, March 1858. 

‘¢Mr. Winchester is worthy of all confidence, and de- 
votes himself enthusiastically to these preparations in 
all the variety of combination. . . Prepared strictly by 
Dr. Churchill’s Method.’’--D. Meredith Reese, M.D., 
LL.D., New York. 

“The physiological effects which I have observed to 
be produced by the use of the Hypophospites of Lime 
pe Soda, are shown by an increase of nervous power, 
sometimes even from the first day of their ad- 
ministration, together with an unusal feeling of com- 
fort and strength. The nervous symptoms, if there 
have been any, disappear, as well as the functional 
derangements, such as weight, etc., of the intestinal mu- 
The appetite increases often in an extra- 
The evacuations become regular 


‘*The use of the Hypophosphites show these pre- 
parations to have a twofold and specific action. On 
the one hand, they increase the Principle, whatever 
that may be, which constitutes nervous force ; and, on 
the other, they are the most powerful blood-generating 
agents, far superior to any hitherto known.’’—Dr. 
Churchill’s Treatise. 

The thousands who wish to avail themselves of this 
Remedy, prepared after Dr. Churchill’s method, can 
now obtain it in bottles nearly double the size of that 
heretofore sold by me, making it the Cheapest, as well 
as the most efficacious, treatment for Pulmonary 
and Nervous Diseases now known to Medical Science. 
Beware of all others. My fac-simile is on both label and 
wrapper. 

4a5~ The Phosphates, or ‘‘ Chemical Food”? (so called) 
are radically different from the Hypophosphates, and 
can in no case be used as substitutes. Bear this fact 
No preparation containing Iron can be used 


without danger of inflammation and hemorrhage. No 


| other medicine should be combined with the Hypophos- 
| phites, or used at the same time. 


ORDERS from every part of the country respect- 


fully solicited. 


J. WINCHESTER, 
43 John street. 





essons with greater ease, rendering the pathway up to 
knowledge more pleasant, and the attainment of a 
greater eminence probable. 


FEEBLE MOTHERS 
ALWAYS FIND 
WING'S CRACKER’ A BLESSING. 


These crackers contain so much more nourishment in 
the same weight than any other food, and are so easy 
for the stomach, being digested without any trouble by 
the most delicate, that physicians and nurses recom- 
mend them as being superior to any nourishment here- 
tofore known, especially as they give strength with- 
out any feverish tendency, being one of the most 
delicate and agreeable kinds of food that could be con- 
ceived of for the sick. 


DYSPEPTIC PERSONS, 
OR 
PERSONS OF SEDENTARY HABITS, 


will find these crackers most acceptable. 
ou have been relieved by the frequent or 


WING’S CRACKERS. 

The continued use of Wing’s crackers will ultimately 
give a regularity to the system which no other article 
of food will do, and a buoyancy to the spirits unknown 
heretofore as a property belonging to any nourishment 
to such an extent as that produced by Wing’s Farina 
Crackers. 

There is a natural, highly invigorating, and active 
principle belonging to the material of which 

WING’S CRACKERS 
are made. This, as far as practicable, is retained in its 
original strength, rendering Wing’s crackers one of the 
most remarkable productions of modern times, and one 
of inestimable wales in promoting the health of all who 


use them. 
THE IMMENSE SALES 


of these crackers astonish every one who is not acquaint- 
ed with their highly valued and extraordinary proper- 
ties. 

Those who use them regularly, think, as all must 
think who become acquainted with their true excellence. 
viz : that they ought to be used in every family, in ev- 
ery hotel, in every nursery or hospital, on board every 
steamer or ship—and everywhere where food so con- 
venient, healthful an economical can be used. 

All those who may wish to procure these valuable 
crackers should understand that there are no genuine 
Farina crackers made but by Mr. Wing ; all these are 
stamped with the name ‘‘ A. Wing.’’ Allow no person, 
therefore, to persuade you buy any erackers for Farina 
but Wing’s. 

This caution has become necessary, in consequence 
of an attempt by designing persons to sell the ordinary 
kind of crackers by calling them Farina, and conveying 
the impression that they are like Wing’s Farina. Such 
an attempt at deception should be understood by all. 

Wing’s Farina crackers may be procured of the best 
family grocers generally, by whom they are extensively 
sold in different portions of the United States, and at 
wholesale only of A. N. THOMPSON & CO. 

Nos. 221 and 223 Fulton st. New York. 


| daily use of 
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READER, we will, with your permission, take you by the button and have a brief 
' contidential chat with you. We are lounging, as you will be good enough to observe, at the 
portal of a new literary establishment. It has a solid foundation, and we trust that the 
design will please. But to drop allegory, into which, perhaps, we have been seduced by the 
fact of haviny derived our title from Mr. John Bunyan, in a word, this new literary edifice to 


which we call your attention, is 
Vanity Fair. 


Let us endeavor to tell you, in the plainest possible manner, the aims of our enterprise. Do 
' not be astonished if we are not funny in these introductory remarks. If our entertainment be 
'| good there is no necessity for a mountebank at the door turning summersaults and cracking jokes 
in order to entice the public. It must be, indeed, a poor comedy that requires a comic play- 
bill to help it along. 

Vanity Fair will be a humorous and satirical paper. A pleasant tonic to be taken 
once a-week by the public. A corrective for what seems to us to be at present a rather dys- 
peptic state of society. ) 

If, however, you judge of us through the preconceived idea of the comic paper, let us 
hasten to undeceive you. It is usual for the mighty Myth, who presides over the destiny of the 
satirical serial, immediately on assuming his throne, to look on all mankind as his natural 

“as) enemy. He sits at his desk surrounded with 
ual 9 vassal the munitions of war. Believing it to be his 
cy mission to reform or cure certain social evils, he 

Ar. ee 



































endeavors to correct with a stab, and heal witha poison. He will be cruel if, by cruelty, he can make ajest ; and he will | 
be untruthful for the sake of an epigram. 





We, the Myth of Vaniry Fair, approach our task in a far different spirit. The true mission of a satirical paper 

|, such as we intend ours to be, is not extermination but reformation. Gentleness is quite compatible with courage, and, 

|| depend on it, more can be accomplished by good-humored raillery than envenomed wit. No man is more to be pitied than 

|| he who is wholly 2 cynic, for he loses all that exquisite pleasure which noble natures experience in sympathising with what | 
|| is good and true. 

| But Momus as well as Janus has two faces: one smiling and kindly, ready to laugh down Folly or to cheer on 

| Merit ; the other, stern and frowning, in whose glance Vice and Falsehood wither. We, too, have our black looks, we 


assure you. Wecan assume a very unpleasant expression of countenance when we are face to face with political trick- 


sters, venal editors, public charlatans, silly authors. and all peopie whose stupidity necessitates their being treated as crim- 
inals. All these various inhabitants of Vanxrry Fain will find that we have what the French call an iron hand in a velvet 
glove, and that occasionally we can take the glove off. 

As a model, we can propose to ourselves none better than one of the knights of the old chivalric days. By a so’- 
emn vow he devoted himself to the cause of Truth and Virtue, and then, accompanied by a few brave companions, rode | 
forth into the world to redress wrong. When he found Virtue, pining spell-bound in some dreary donjon, he slew the | 
gaoler and gallantly burst her bonds. When he espied the giant Vice, feeding upon the tender population of the land, he | 
couched his lance and laid him in the dust. Wicked dwarfs and bad enchanters yielded to his potent sword ; but, when 
|| he chanced to encounter the hero cr heroine of some noble action, then, like a true knight, he sheathed his weapon, doffed 
|| his gleaming helmet, and did reverence to Merit. 

We, too, are vowed to the cause of truth. We have a goodly band of knights at our back, all of whom are loyal, 
courteous, and brave, and if there are any more such who feel ambitions to join our crusade, there is plenty of room for 
them in our ranks. Our road lies straight through Vanity Farr, and we mean to do considerable execution among the 
dwarfs, and jugglers, and wicked giants of that institution. All that is good and pure we shall salute as we go by, and we i 
feel convinced that by being always fearless and sincere we will pass through al! places of pcril unharmed, and reach in 


safety that triumphal arch which lies at the end of our journey. ij 
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THE MODERN MITHRIDATES. 


to nye 
Bread that is 
lizht of we 








Of alum and bone-dust let it be. 
Chalk, and ammonia’s carhon rte : 
Sulphates of zine and copper too, 
Plaster of Paris, finely grown‘, 
Will make it evenly white ciesr through 
With the outside nicely browaed. 


Give me butter to eat wit): the bread 
Colored with saffron and turmeric 
Or orpiment, richer in tint, tis said; 
Let lard and sheep’s brains make it thick : 
Give me tea of a clear green hue, 
Made of soapstone, willow-leaves, 
Arsenite of copper and Prussian bl: 
Their flavor the palate deceives. 





Bring sugar, and sweeten the potion well- 
Sugar of lead, and iron, and sam}, 
Sweet as honey of Hydremel 
Or the pressure of Mithridates’ hand! 
Though maybe coffee would clear my head 
Better than such a cup of tea— 
Coffee of ochre, Venetian red 
And the potent chicoree. 





‘Thea, with my chop, let pickles green 
Cool my tongue with flavorous bliss ; 
Steeped and soaked they must have been 

In salts of copper and verdigris ; 
Most inviting to me they are 

When full of the pungent taste I find 
In sulphuric acid vinegar—— 

A condiment just to my mind. 


Ha! you start! you think that I, 
Being a man of mortal clay, 
After my meal will surely die, 
For these are deadly poisons, you say : 
Poisons? yes! yet one and all 
Are found on every grocer’s shelver:— 
Our bills of mortality are not small, 
—But how can we help ourselves ? G:. As 
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REYNARD THE FOX. 
A THEATRICAL FABLE FOR CRITICS. 

There was once a sly lox with sharp teeth .and bright eyes and a 
pleasant wag to his tail that delighted all beholders. Like many 
sly foxes he lived mostly upon geese, great numbers of which he 
continually sedrced into his power. Also into his toils fell pigeons 
and beautiful foreign birds, upon whose suist2nce he waxed fatter 
and fatter every day. His Keeper, 
tribute of monies and ace 


finding that all men brought 
lamations to this ingenious Fox, winked 
at his wavs, and said naught. 

But there came one day a noble Scotch Gentleman, who Herald- 
ed the fact that however complete might be the control of the Sly 
Fox over the geese of the land, yet he certainly was by no means 
sound on the goose question ; whereupon the people marvelled, and 
the teeth of the Fox were heard to snap with anger, and his 
eyes seen to glisten dangerously. 

Then the Keeper said—‘* Behold. I am cherishing a viper of a 
Fox in my bosom, who may some day insinuate fangs into the re- 
gion of my heart.”’ 

So he waited until the Fox slept, and did then quietly, as a pre- 
caution, withdraw his sharp and dangerous teeth. This was said to 
be matter of simple form; other said it was matter of chloroform. 

And, strangely enough, on the day after the extraction, the Sly 
Fox rose in wrath, and threatened his Keeper. But, of a sudden, 
finding that his tecth were gone, he fell down, howling piteously. 





And his Master did then eject him from the happy and Joving com- 
munity among whom he had so long been a leader. Then the Fox 
** Behold, 
True is it that in the mat- 
* But 


ran straightway to the noble Scotch Gentleman, erying : 
Iam humbled, and have lost my teeth. 
ter of geese questions I am unsound. Have mercy upon me.’ 
the noble Scotch Gentleman knew him not. 

Then did the Fox return to his Keeper, and beg to be admitted 
once more to his comfortable Garden, and the scenes of his former 
life. But the Keeper, too, knew him not, and he was an outcast. 

And this is the true fable of Reynard the Fox. 

ee 
A Capital Deficiency. 
Richmond "’ is in the field of 
advertising after a sanguinary fashion that throws his namesake of 
3osworth quite into the shade. 


An individual who signs himself ‘ 


He offers, in some of the Southern 
papers, to be one of a hundred who will give twenty-five dollars 
each for the heads of certain objectionable Northern gentlemen 
whose names he publishes. It seems to us that the sum is rather more 
than a good many of the designated heads are worth; but in this 
matter. ‘* Richmond’? m 


ust, of course, judge for himself. The pro- 
ation of the New York 


’ 





position, however, has ar used the indig 

Times, which denounces it as ‘‘a very brutal expression of hate.’ 

We take a different view of the It appears to us that the 
i 


Southern parties making this offer, being evidently out of their own 


affair. 


heads, are anxious to supply the deficiency at the cheapest possible 





rates, and are thus emboldened to suggest a bargain which, consid- 





ering their contempt for Northern brains in general, must certainly 
he looked upon as liberal. 
_ 
The Gaieties of City Hail. 

In the Board of City Canvazsers, last Wednesday evening, Mr. 
Alderman Adams swung his fistsabout Mr. Alderman Brady’s head in 
so threatening a manner that the Chair was obliged to hasten to the 
rescue. It is said that but for this timely interposition of the Chair 
Mr. Brady might have taken the floor. 

ie 
Imperial Collapse. 

It is said that Eugenie is at Compiégne, devoting herself to 
gradual reduction of her crinoline. The reason alleged is, that 
Napoleon so desires, and the Empress is not the sort of wife to 
stand out in opposition to the wishes of her husband. 
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THE HOME-MADE SHIRT. 


HE many voices of fame 
are ever ready tolift high 
their trumpet-tongued 
acclamations of the 
names of the inventors 
of the steam-engine, of 
printing, of gunpowder. 
of the Telegraph, but 
the name of the inven- 
tor of that fearful and 
yondrous thing, the hu- 
man shirt, is plunged in 
a black and soundless 
chaos. No poet hath 
breathed that name in 
divine heroic verse, no 
sculptor embalmed it in 
the whiteness of mar- 
bles, no painter caught 
- for it the sun-splendor 
of glorious color. And 
yet what a piece of work 
is the shirt! ‘The beauty of the wardrobe, the paragon of garments! 
Tn fit how express and admirable! In color how like adove! An‘ 
yet to fame, what is it? The quintessence of rags. 

It is with the home-made shirt that this paper has to deal princi- 
pally. ‘To the shirt-genuine, the home-made shirt compares as does 
the monster in Mrs. Shelley’s Frankenstein, to the human mean: it 
stalks, gaunt and grim, through the kingdom of male gracefulness, 





seeking what it may devour. 

The home-made shirt may be divided into three classes—the low- 
pressure, the high-pressure and the oscillatory. ‘The low pressure 
shirt gravitates powerfully downwards, and in so doing is perpetual- 
ly strangling its victim-wearer. The high pressure aspires upwards 
after the same fashion. The oscillatory consists of a single cylinder, 
which rotates continually around the body within. 

The shirt of Nessus, we are told, was home-made, erected by the 
cunning Fury, Dejanira, in her own back parlor. The modern home- 
made shirt is in like manner the seed of most domestic tragedies. 

Many a father have I heard say to his daughter, give up vain 
pleasures, and devote yourself to making household shirts. Why 
did not these fathers say to their sons, give up billiards and spend 
your leisure moments in the gentle pastime of building locomotive 
engines. 

Shirt-making is a divine speciality, and shirt-makers are born, not 
made. I heard one of them, after forty years’ experience, declare, 
with tears in her eyes, that she felt as though she were wandering 
on the shores of the ocean of shirt-science, just gathering up the 
pebbles of stitching, while the great sea rolled beyond. 

To illustrate my theory about the home-made shirt, I will here 
relate a circumstance which occurred not long since in this city. 
Continual talk in journals of the day about women’s rights, etc., had 
brought the father of the family into the belief that his own wife 
was in danger of becoming strongminded. He determined to etfect 
a great moral reform ; he began with that wild and dangcrous thing 
which forms the topic of this paper. His wife and daughter were 
told that he would wear no more shirts not made by them. Patient- 
ly they submitted, and that day a piece of linen was purchased, and 
the work began. Half-worn shirts were ripped to pieces, and the 
new cut after them. A dozen yards or so of linen were sacriticed 
to ignorance and experiments, and finally the shirts were supposed 
to be cut to perfection. Morning and eve, evening and morn, the 
work went on. In the meanwhile the taste formerly displayed at 
the table, hegan to disappear. 
eschewed. 


Entries, side-dishes and deserts were 
Only the food necessary to sustain life appeared. To- 
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wards the end of the first week the most malignant of all the symp- 
toms of domestic disease broke out—need I say cold mutton? The 
stern husband ventured a feeble remonstrance. It was at once 
crushed by the assurance that it was impossible to attend to the 
wsthetics of the table, without neglecting the shirts. He felt the 
better claims of morality, and turned a cold ear to the melancholy 
strains of appeal within him. 

Finally, on the first dayeof the new year, the shirts were com- 
pleted. Instead of the useful and elegant dressing-gown his wife 
had intended to present him on that occasion, she concluded to swh- 
stitute the shirts. Accordingly he found them on awakening, built 
up into a small pyramid on his bed. 

A strange qualm, a deep dejection of spirits possessed him, as he 
The first one was tried, and 
he found the line of the sleeves so indefinitely produced, that, after 


began to attire himself in one of them. 


swallowing his hands, they seemed to be angling for a wardrobe, 
and to have succeeded in getting a nibble from his trousers. That 
little mishap, he murmured, with a ghastly effort to smile, can be 
easily remedied. 

The second he tried, and each deformed and elfin sleeve, meek. 
thouzh firm, clasped itself tenderly about the neck of his elbow. 

The third—the breast was so capacious, that it seemed planned 
with a view of concealing the whole palpitating bosom of Society 
or the Church. : 

The fourth—the two edges of the bosom planted themselves firm- 
ly at the shoulders, and, curving out in an eccentric boxing atti- 
tude, refused to be displaced unless the ignominious back was utter- 
ly routed and torn apart. 

The fifth—the collar descended gracefully from his throat, reveal- 
ing as much neck as the swan is permitted to show in her utmost 
longitudinal moments. 

The sixth—the 
spectacles a contempt born of the familiarity of contact. 

In one after another he madly attires himself, then rolls it under 
his feet. 


collar shoots boldly upwards, and assumes for his 


In all of their grotesque deformity the compensating prin- 
ciple alone held good. The vastness of one absolved itself in the 
dwartishness of the other, the long-running longitude of this in 
the ever-spreading latitude of that. 

One of the shirts he was forced to wear, however, for his wife had 
given away all the others he hel owned, to a poor relation, the 
evening before. He selected the one he thought the least objection- 
able. This one hal no glaring vices, it had a meek, church- 
brotherly air, while it was insidiously accomplishing the ruin of his 
personal appearance. It was built on the oscillating principle, and 
seemed to have no fixed plan or purpose in linen. Round and round 
it swayed and turned, as though it was a dismantled ship flounder- 
ing in the trough of the sea, and struggling in vain to right itself. 
Now it seemed to im igine its mission to be that of a thermometer, 
and it ran up and down, indicating imaginary degrees of a Protean 
temperature. 
a weathercock or a windmill, and to indicate, with the same capri- 


Again, it was smitten with the ambition to personate 


ciousness of purpose, the fickle ways of the wind. 

Unfortunately, the wearer of this article was a man so shaped, 
that it required very tidily-fitted garments to conceal the cumber- 
someness of his person. In this, he had a strange atmosphere of 
deformity hanging about him, as though the upper part of his per- 
son were at once struck with the lumpiness of the gout, gnarled and 
knotted with the rheumatism, expanded with the puffiness of the 
dropsy. He suddenly became a living geometrical chart, upon 
which the mathematician could illustrate every manner of curve and 
angle, no matter how obtuse and eccentric. 

That day, he had the satisfaction, during his visits, of seeing the 
eves of ladies fixed upon him in pity, and he thought he heard in 
connection with his name, such remarks as these ; poor fellow, what 
an affliction, how kind his wife ought to be to him. but does she 
show herself in public with him ? 

With the members of his own sex, he was still more unfortunate, 














XUM 














DECEMBER 31, 1859.] 


VANITY 





FATR. 7 





for the conversation turned continually on the skillful medical men 
so successful in the treatment of remarkable diseases. They as- 
sure him with suspicious earnestness, that Dr. Smith had never 
caused death in tapping the dropsy. 

That Dr. Brown removed spinal deformities without the aid of 
the rack. 

That Dr. Jones has said to the liver complaint ‘‘depart,’’ and it 
was seen no more. 

That Dr. Jenkins was never known to cause death, by the re- 
moval even of the most desperate tumours. 

The whole catalogue of those hideous diseases that warp the hu- 
man form, was untiringly rehearsed for his benefit. 

At last, driven to desperation, a fit resident only for Bedlam, he 
sought his own doomed dwelling. 

The next week, and the next, were spent by his family in attempt- 
ing to alter the shirts. The cold mutton eruption broke out in un- 
quenchable obstinacy. Each day he attired himself in one of the 
shirts, and each day domestic peace was broken up from its centre, 
and clashing discords reigned supreme. The wife and daughters fell 
into a state of chronic hysterics. The housemaid and cook, who 
had been faithful servants in the family for sixteen years, left with 
their breasts swollen with indignation. She who had been the wife 
of his bosom for the same number of years, became an abhorred ob- 
ject of suspicion to him. He took secret advice as to the possibili- 
ties of his getting divorced from her. Each time he sought clandes- 
tinely the office of the lawyer, the form of a lady, deeply veiled, 
passed him hurriedly. He was told by the lawyer that this lady 
was also seeking his advice privately on the divorce question. Once 
he accidentally met the lady unveiled, and her face was the face of 
his own wife. Remorse, surprise, a return of tenderness overcame 
them both, and they threw themselves into each other’s welcoming 
arms. 

The following day a new set of shirts was purchased, and the harp 
of peace was restrung in their halls. Cold mutton died with a single 
gasp, and circulars from quack doctors, offering to cure him without 
the knife, ceased to pour in upon him. 

On computation he found the economy of the home-made shirts to 
be as follows : 





12 yards of linen destroyed by inexperience, $10 86 
50 yards of linen employed, 45 00 
Seamstress to assist in stitching—7 days, 7 00 
Thread, needles, buttons, ete., 81 
Lawyers’ fees for private consultation—himself and wife, 119 00 
Gift, to heal his wife’s lacerated feelings, 75 00 
‘6 bas daughter's “ 40 00 
* to induce housemaid to return, 9 00 
a, ee “ 6 00 
Set of razors notched in wrath, 17 00 
Nervous destruction of miscellaneous crockery, 4 20 
New set of shirts at ———, 35 00 * 
$369 81 
Deduet 8 Ibs. of liften disposed of to rag and bottle man, 
at the rate of 5 cts. per.Ib.. 40 


Total, $369 41 


ADA CLARE. 
Ee ree eee ee 
“OPENED WITH PRAYER.” 

So begins the record of each day’s Congressional performances. 
The Senate opens with Prayer. The House opens with Prayer. We 
trust that the Chaplains enjoy it, and that the Legislators are not 
bored beyond endurance. Thus far, there has been only one at- 
tempt by argument, and none at all by force, to interrupt the cus- 
tom. It may he regarded as one of the proudest boasts of our na- 
tion, that its history can show no instance of assault and battery 
upon a Congressional Chaplain in the discharge of his duty. 

But this sort of thing can hardly be expected to last. Some of the 
People’s acute representatives, who are as logical and consistent as 
duty to their constituents will allow, must very soon discover that 
logic and consistency alike oppose the notion of Religious Forms 











where they and their associates are concerned. They must see that 
the Minister of God’s Word has no fit place among them. They 
will begin to understand that the transition from invocations of 
Heavenly Love to North Carolina Tar and Michigan Feathers is too 
abrupt to be decent; and that Religion and Revolvers have no 
affinity except that of alliteration. Their eyes will be opened to the 
uselessness of preliminary Piety, when the voice of the Divine is 





likely to be drowned at any moment by fierce ernctations of Illinois, 
wiath, or the sharp snaps of South Carolina Derringers. It will be- 
come clear to them that the Christian precepts of the morning have 
no effect in represssing Mr. Kellogg’s tendency to muscular over- 
throw of his foes in the afternoon, or Mr. Keitt’s anxiety to bring 
forth his ‘compact little death-dealer from his coat pocket in the 
evening. And, taking note of all these things, it will not be strange 
if they also take steps to regulate them. Asno person now supposes 
that Congress will experience decorum, and relapse into good beha- 
vior, we can only expect that the other horn of the dilemma shall 
be seized, and that, logically and consistently, the abolition of the 
Religions Element in Congress be advocated. 

Some will say that the greater the grossness of Legislative conduct, 
the greater the need of the Chaplain’s counteracting influence. But 
there are extremes which should never meet. Mildness and mad- 
ness cannot go hand in hand. No more can blessings and blasphe- 
mies. We should not look for a Biblical inscription at the entrance 
of a brothel, and no one ever knew a Prize Fight to be opened with 
the singing of a Psalm. If Congress really needs some species of 
formality to mark its daily assembling, there are many things more 
in keeping with its present spirit than Prayer. Mr. John Morrissey 
might advantageously elucidate the principles of the Prize Ring, with 
practical illustrations. Or Mr. Van Amburgh might appropriately 
introduce a few hyenas and jackals from his valuable menagerie, 
with remarks descriptive of their characters and habits. Or. Mr. J. 
G. Bennett might read some articles from his Herald, touching the 
Whole Duty of Politicians. Or. Mr. Dan Rice might be called upon 
to deliver one of his affecting orations, and to develop the accom- 
plishments of his talented mules. This last, indeed, would perhaps 
be of greater benefit than all the rest, as showing to what extraor- 
dinary docility and decency such animals may be brought by careful 
education and rigorous training. 

ae 
Wuen did Rossini make his best jokes ? 
When he composed his Mots in Egitto. 
































°. (Time midnight.) Master Georgy has awakencil 





P ' trumpet brought bv 3. Mister White.—‘ Say, Mr. Livingstene, what | 
1, Lrrriz Grr. — “ Oh, Mar! please buy that ittle is’ to: anaiee-aitielt dyer fine in yer stockin’ dis mornin’: | 
ad boy a pair of stockings ; he’s dot nothing for Santa lente ai sep es Mr. L.—‘+ Fine in my stockin’? Why. I foun’ a hole 1{ 


Claus to put his presents in.’’ in my stockin’, dat’s what I foun’.” | 





























o. Gooogy, with the hes: Intentions in the worid, 
4. Little Willy discovers the presents Santa Claus has put a large and uneteo ‘ ‘slump in 6.--THE DOMESTIC FRANKENSTEIN. 
has bi ught him. The poor child has never thoroughly Granpa’s stocking. Granpa puts on his hose before fustraerep Parene.— ! What monster is this I have 
recovered his reason sines, he discovers if. created 1° 
ated ! | 
= 
' 1] 
| The Piety of Holiday Gifts. on in infinite variety. We ere constrained to say, however, that the 
i| The following acivertisement appears in the HHeroL1: Proprietors of the Pebble Spectacles cannot claim the entire origin | 
f “ ONOR THY PARENTS.—The most acceptable gift a child can make their of the idea, which seems to have been inspired by the Moral Pocket- H 
i arents is a pair of ——--'s Brazilian Pe>le Spectacles. To be obtained : P saeus ; : . 
i only, eee ” _— ; handkerchiets which Mr. Stigyins endeavored to provi.le for the ben- 
| Passing over the graminatical tribulations of this notification, we efit of the infant savages who did net know how to use then. 
t may find in it much food for sound reflection. The purveyors of the ae 
1] Pebble Spectacles should receive applause for their new application Idealatry. 
| of the Fifth Commandment. The plan is calculated to operate fa- Ix ancient days (see the First Book of Kings), 
vorably in various ways. One effect of bestowal of Pebbly Optical The Priests bowed down to images and things. 
} Aids of Brazil will ‘ Relate hn i th f : t And were accursed for kneeling night and day 
Alds of Brazi wit undoubtedly be ») Open the eyes of parents to Before their earven Gods to preach and pray. H 
the magnitude of filial virtues. The principle can be indefinitely s : oe : | 
iniatelt tence epee * alk Minh Raitt altel iN] Our New School Priests, who blame the ones of old, 
extended, vevereiice May Wwe " — ASCO ry DOO 8, which wil Are just as had, if that the truth were told, |} 
be pretty sure to put heads of families upon a good footing, and They worship images, too, when they preach i| 
bring about a complete domestic understanding. In cases of paren- Not carven gods. but—Imayges of Speech! i 
\| tal misbehavior, such as occasionally do occur, a mild bat respectful i |} 
| ’ . ee BrGit - cae Ce? 
| re’yuke might be administered in the way of hats, as a touching Query For Politicians. 1 
Y : rs ‘ | 
iNnstration of that charity which covereth a multitude of sins. An If six performances of ‘The Ovtoroon’’ at the Winter Garden i} 
argument against severity of discipline might be conveyed by means bring about a dissolution of the theatrical union, and shatter the 1] 
of luxurious gloves, the moral of which would be—‘‘a soft hand, government of that establishment, what will be the probable result | 
| Sir, turneth away wrath.’’ The comprchensiveness of this novel upon the nation at large if it run through the entire season ’ ! 
expedient seems to be without limit. We may now reasonably —- 1] 
| s . . my 66 asn 99 | 
expect to see the newspapers flooded with announcements of Affec- Still. i} 
j tionate Overcoats, Deferential Dickeys, Loving Hairbrushes, Virtu- The ominous silence of Louis Napoleon respecting his inten- | 
H ous Waistcoats, Reverent Undershirts, Christian Razor-Strops, and so tions about England is merely, we think, a Case of Imperial Mumm. | 
| 
| ieacag = '} 
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A FEW OUTRAGES. 










. o : 
s ) Late LS, Outrages. No 
N 
SN \ i Vy ey 
+. ae, Wee QA midnight bu- 
QO ETS ‘ WY nea 
NX \ 4 iy ¥ siness, either. 


SS ' 


Broad daylight 
is the time for ’em; 
and the bigger the 
crowd, the bigger the 
outrage. Oh, it’s no 
scalping affair; there’s 
no blood spilt (there 
may be, though) ; but 
it would really be bet- 
ter to lose a man occa- 
sionally, out and out, 
and have it done with, 
than to let these things 
go on, day after day, 
week after week, and 
year after year. I 
can’t stand’em much 
longer,— particularly 
one of ’em,—and if I 
could, I wouldn't, 
Things have got to such a pass that (to state the fact distinctly), I 
can’t take the air, of an afternoon, without having my temper roiled 
with two or three Outrages on my rights and feelings. 

Yes, Outrages. Not merely insults and mild injuries: they were 
such, in the beginning and first brutal inception of "em, but now 
those words are tame! Nothing can be done about it, either. To 
be certain, [asked my young friend Blackstone, and he distinctly 
(and Iam bound to add—for a lawyer—feelingly) replied that his 
distinguished old namesake hasn't a word to say on the subject, 
and he’s read all the four books. And 
Story. -And the whole lot. I came down those four flights of stairs 
with a heavy heart. 
[shall cease to live. 


It’s the same with Kent. 


“and 
On the whole, come death! and take me from 
my woes !’’—and a good deal more to the same effect. 


“* A few years more,’’ I said to myself, 


Why, my 
dreams—if I am so lucky as to get a little sleep—are filled with my 
waking grievances. I wonder the whole city hasn’t been driven 
mad on the subject. What could produce an effect more certainly 
than to be haunted with a perpetual Boy—an ill-favored Boy—a 
cheeky and persistent Boy—armed with exhaustless duplicates of 
some card or hand-bill, which he never desists from thrusting into 
your face or hand—you knowing, all the while, you don’t want the 
thing—just as you knew it yesterday and last year—and resolving 
for the millionth time you won't have it, and will never be made to 
have it. 
with him: but Lord! how you crave to get at the diabolical wire- 
puller ! 
be rude and uncivil—which you never are, naturally—and perpetu- 
ally obliged, being a gentleman, to put on the savage. 

Now my powers of endurance are limited. 
of these boys fair warning. 
born in the South. I’m dangerous 
when aroused. There will certainly be a boy the less, in that busi- 
ness, before many days, unless the outrage is suppressed. I mean it. 

Broadway may be called a series of persistent Boys, separated from 
each other by truncated pyramids of various altitudes. 
quence of the position of the latter, there is no getting around ’em. 
The way over ’em is full of formidable obstructions, such as big 


You see he is set on by somebody; you're not angry 


What aggravates the case enormously is the being forced to 


I give the proprietors 
I have an irascible temper, having been 
I can’t always restrain myself. 


In conse- 


stones, Irishmen, and bricks. They average about two to a block. 
Men peck unceasingly at the stones, which are ingeniously arrayed 
so that all the pieces will fly into your face and eyes. You turn 
away ; you look up! Good heavens! a stone weighing a ton hangs 
over your head bya mere thread !—or at any rate a pair of little 
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tongs not much safer. Or else a hod-full of bricks, and a Milesian, 
fifty feet above you, make the hair—if you have it—rise on your 
head. You spring aside. A chunk of marble enters your eye; or 
you fall over a future column or window-sill; or else precipitate 
yourself into a yawning chasm below, prepared expressly to swallow 
you up. 

In default of truncated pyramids, the tour to a Boy is diabolically 
aggravated by means of barricades, gins, pitfalls, and the like, 
which compel well-shod people into the mire, where their lives de- 
pend on the ability of stage-drivers to look twenty ways at once. 

Besides, there’s your dust : I mean your jime, and your sand, and 
your mortar, and your ashes. When I look over my now-well-nigh- 
useless wardrobe, a part too good for use, and the rest ruined. 

But I’m too full for further comments under that head. 

I tell you these things are Outrages. Yes, Outrages! They are 
chronic insults that can’t be redressed. They rankle in the breast 
temove ’em! Abate’em! Squelch ’em! 

Then look at the miscrable wretches who thrust their rags and 
nastiness before you in consideration of having done something or 
other with their brooms. You didn’t want ’em to do it; you'll be 
hanged if you wouldn’t much rather they’d go home. ‘Penny, 
Mister !’’ is never out of your ears. They make a show of earning 
their money ; and you may remember once paying it: but they’d 
all earned it, and you only paid one! Didn’t they flock around, 
though! Whether you pay or not, the bore is all the same, only 
it’s worse when you pay. You can’t swear at ’em.—You can’t— 


of every decent person. 


bah! take ’em away ! 
A WALKING GENTLEMAN. 
— 


A FEW THOUGHTS ABOUT WOMEN. 


sY A JILTED MAN. 





[We are not responsible for any of the sentiments herein expressed. 
The writer has committed suicide, as may very readily be supposed, 
since sending them to us. Eps. V. F.] 

z. 

Women are sadly ruled by the law of compensation. 

are good, are never pretty : 


Those who 
those who are pretty, are never good. 
II. 
To a man, truth is what he knows; to a woman, truth is what 
she believes. 
It. 
A woman with a bad heart is perhaps rare; but a woman with- 
out vanity is impossible. 
Iv, 
The only perfect woman a man ever knows, is his mother. 
v. 

Women never know the value of any one’s money—except their 
own. 

vI. 

All intimate friendships among women have the same basis, and 
always exist between those who resemble each other in figure,— 
they can borrow each other’s dresses. 

VIL. 

Show me a man who is dignified and in earnest, and I will show 
you a man despised by women. 

VIII. 

Women invariably fear death—-and I don't wonder. 
= 


Comparatively Harmless. 

Mr. Bonner, of the Ledger, has engaged the Honorable Edward 
Everett to continue his contributions to that delectable sheet, it 
Mr. Bonner thinks that Mr. Everett isa Great Gun. We 
think him only a Smooth Bore. 


seems. 


See See wow ore 


























THE TOWN. 

“That city has ever had my he«rt from my infancy ; and it ha; fallen out, as of 
excellent things, that the more beautiful cities I have seen since, the more the beauty 
of this does still win upon my affection; I love it by itself and move in its native 
being than in all the pomp of foreign embeliisiiments ; I love it tenderly even to 
its wants and blemishe I am not an American but by this at city, great in 
people, great in the felicity of her situation but, above all, great | inecmparable 
in variety and diversity of commodities; the glory of America, and one of the 
most nobie ornaments of the world.’’—[Monraicys slightly altered. ] 


If it be trne, as the poet hath it, that God made the country and 
ian the town, then the town needs some one to take cave of it. 
The town, too, is the centre of Vanity Fair, the point where all 












its good and all its wickedness is sublimated, where everybody, ac- 
cording to the best anthority, 
leads first to the Battery and afterward to no mattcr where. 


is travelling in the broad read that 


'To describe the amusements and lighter occupations, to gently sctir- 
ise the follies and scourge the vices of that great nation known as 
the Broadwegian. wiil be the task of the writer of these papers. 

Weak and inefficient when compared with the task which is be- 
fore him, he approaches it with distinguished aid. 

His collaborateurs are J Coupon-Doré, Esq., and Carric-Jane, 
both of whom are persons in society and neither of whom you, 
sir, or madam, would be surprised at meeting anywhere outside 
the Tombs. 

Place aux dames. 

Carrie-Jane, or Jennie, as they modernise it, has just finished at 
Madame Cramemhard’s where she was a show-girl. When any rich 
Southerner turned up with a plantation ornament brought to the me- 
tropolis for a little French polish, Carrie-Jennie, my dear, was display- 
ed in the parlor, and with her pianc, her French, her drawing, (*‘ do 
Colonel, do just look at that bit of perspective in the view of the East 
River shot-tower by mocn-light with a tug-hoat in the distance,’’) all 
were food fer as 
* Ah?’ said Mademe to the subscriber, ‘ there's a 
young lady thet you may well call finished. 
me she had finished at 


these much as two hundred a year in extras for 
the new girl. 
Before she came to 
the Shingler Institute, but bah! after she 
had been with me a year, she acknowledged that she knew nothing. 
And what do you think she is dcing now? [This was at Saratoga 
last Summer.| She has taken and gene and got the Yew American 
Encyclopedia, and read it all through, and wheat she knows up to D 
is some thing wonderful. She's doing Livingstcne and Barth now.” 
I murmured to Doré, who came up just at the moment, that she 





was doing a fat-faced young fellow who belonged to the Legation 
from Timbuctoo or somewhere, and who was a general victim for 
ell the sharp women and men at the watering places. 

And apropos to Doré : 

He is worth knowing, that young man. 
aale, of course. His Governor has retired and left the business to 
the boys. Doré might go out of the concern, but he says, very | 
sensibiy, what’s a fellow going to do, between breakfast and din- 
ner? After playing billiards incessantly for five years or so, it gets 
to be slightly commonplace, and you don’t feel like doing so much 
of it as you did when you commenced. ‘Then almost every fellow 
does something or other; and it is better to be in trade with some 
goods to sell, and customers to buy them, than a lawyer without 
clients, or a doctor without patients. 


He isin trade,—whole- 


Then, when a man has made 
a good lot of money, he can retire early in life and go to live in 
Paris. But lawyers and doctors never amount to anything till they 
are fifty, at least in the opinion of the rich customers of Vanity 
Fair. Dorc’s costume is of course beyond reproach. Broadway, 
which can do a great deal in that way, shows no better-dressed man 
than Doré. He knows a little music, gives violoncello parties in 
his apartments on Sunday nights, and plays on that agreeable in- 
strument himsclf, is an habitudé of the Opera, likes pictures and 
pretty women, and is altogether as nice a fellow as you will meet 
any fine day at 4 p.m. between the Saint Nicholas and Union 
Square. 

Now you are introduced : 

Public, Carrie-Jane; Carrie-Jane, Public. Doré, Public ; Public, 

ré. 
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Holiday-Walks. 

The town is very busy just now with its preparations for the holi- 
days. Doré and I spend a good deal of time in looking in at the 
shop windows, while Carric-Jane and Ma have the carriage every 
morning, more to inspect the things than to buy. Ma, who knows 
a thing or two, won’t buy till next week, when fancy goods and 
toys must come down a little, there is such a tremendous stock on 
hand. It is very good fun, lounging in the shops during holiday 
times, and thinking how many hearts will be made glad by the 
pretty things which all the cunningest artificers of the world have 
contrived for the amusement of youth and beauty. 

But is the pleasure unmixed? Do the holidays afford you, sir, or 
you, miss, or madam, so much enjoyment as they used? You 
know, sir, that last year you drank too much punch on New Year’s 
Day, and had to he carried heme. What has beccme of that head 
which nothing could split, those legs which no amount of whiskey 
could weaken? How are your January bills? 
note lying over under protest ? 


And haven't you a 
Den't you shudder at quarter-day ? 

As for you, miss, what was it I heard you say about your dear 
friend Laura Matilda’s bouquets and cadeaux? You went to sleep 
with her, and looked over her things, and came away choking with 
And Doré gave her a 
You would just like to see that Doré, 
(vou always knew he was next coor to a fool,) you'd like to see him 
have the impudence to call on you. And yet New Year’s Day secs 
Doré in all the glory of lavender gloves and the roughest of Eng- 
lish suits, flirting with you over the épergne. 
you so gracious. 


rage because thev were nicer than yours. 
ten dollar bouquet, did he? 


To no one else are 


And yeu, madam. Ave vou not awfully exercised in your mind 


about this holiday season ? 


Dent you wish you could shut up the 
house and put a hit of crape on the door? But you can’t. Pater- 
familias has political aspirations, and you must receive. You must 
have dirty-faced men in your drawing-recom. You must have your 
new carpets spoiled, your glass and china broken, and you must 
entertain these beings of the lower sphere, who get into a decent 
house only once a year, and who are like devils let loose on that 
auspicious occasion. 

If it were not for the pleasure that they give the young folks I 
think that the majority of people would vote for the abolition of the 
holidays, and especially for the enforcement of the non-intercourse 
doctrine on the first day of the year. 

oo PENDENNIS. 
AT THE CAFE. 
WF were all very merry at Pfaff’s. Did you think 
While I laughed with the rest, just a trifle too gay, 
That ma mignonne was false, that I buried my friend, 
That my castles in Spain had been plundered that day— 
Did you think ? 


Did you think, as you watched me and weighed every word, 
And then smniling complacently, understood all, 
That my heart, as I passed the Rhine wine to the boys, 
Was as black as the midnight, and bitter as ¢all— 
Did you think ? 


Did you think that those small, wary, twinkling gray eves, 
That look over and under and into things so, 
Could read me-—a primer? that you could let drop 
Asly plummet right down in the depths of my wo— 
Did you think ? 


You will kill me with laughter, some day, you dear ow]! 
I was happy that night, though the girl was a cheat : 
Could I grieve for a flirt, when the man that I loved 
Was so sweetly at rest from his head to*his feet-— 
Did you think ? T. B.A. 








Republican Specific For Columbia. 
Help ’er 


rr. 
The (h) ides of March. 
The Spring Trade in the ‘‘ Swamp.”’ 
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POLITICS. 

Vanity Farr looketh on all politics as vanity, and will, therefore, 
persistently intermeddle therewith. 

We appeal, then, to politicians of all sects and shells, through the 
whole conchological scale, to carry on in their usual manner, in 
order that they inay afford us abundant and nutritious food for mer- 
riment. 

As for crying over them, however mischievous or malignant their 
conduct, we respectfully decline to do it. We rescrve the fountains 
of our grief for other and more suitable purposes. 





Nor will we be in any way alarmed by these politicians, either for 
ourselves or for the next devrest object to our heart (after Vanrry 
Farr), this gloriows Union ; for whatever they may say and whomever 
they may do, we shall still believe that the country is svfe. 

Indeed, with all our volunteer regiments, our brave target shoot- 
ers, our gallant fire companies (ready to quell anything from an in- 
sturrection tv an eruption, free gratis, end at a moment’s notice), our 
humerous insurances companies, to siy nothing of our Fifth avenue 
commictees and our Star Spangled Banner, how could the country be 
other than sate? 

Like Mr. Grecl y recuse to sit up a night with the 
Union, or to run a single block with the Union-saving machine. 

Mr. Banks muy sty ‘Let the Union slide,’’ but the Union don’t 
want to slide, and wont under any possible cireumstances slide, not 
sven to please Mr. Slidell. 

General Jackson, blessings on him !—said,—- 





", We positive 


The Umton shall be preserved 

As long as my arm is nerved, 
which is mighty good sense though it may be very bad poetry: and 
we, in humble imitation of the old hero, say-— 

The Union shall be preserved, 

As loag as our paper is served. 

So the best thing the Union-savers can do is to subscribe to 
Vanity Fair, which hereby promises tv laugh all the Disunionists 
out cf counteniee, and to take the Union henceforth, and, tiil 
further notice, under its wide-sprevl and protecting wings. 

The oaly hope the Disunionists have is in keeping serious them- 
selves, making other people serious, and thus getting seriously 
treated. 

Alas and alack, the moment men become serious they become 
knavish. The merchants know this, and never trust a serious man 
on any terms. 

Fun keeps everything straight except the human countenance, 
and when that is straight, it is because everything else is crooked. 

The one great panacea for social and political evils is mirth. 
Hence, the two most powerful reform papers in the world are Punch 
and Charivari. 

Men won't be bullied and can’t stand being laughed at—politi- 
cians least of anybody. Get the grinners against them, and they 


are gone. A good joker in Washington, just now, would set Con- 





gress right ina week. Ifthe people would pay us a good commis- 
sion—say fifty per cent. and extras—we would go there ourselves 
and save the whole concern. 

As it is, all we can do isto flood the Capitol with Vanrry Fairs, so 
that when an honorable member ventures to utter any of his lu- 
gubrious nonsense he will be treated like a raving and incompre- 
hensible maniae. For we ave resolved that this melancholy discus- 
sion about Ossa-what’s-his-name and the Union that has been going 
on in Congress for the last fortnight shall be ridiculed down. We 
It disturbs the temper, interferes with 
trade, deranges the digestive organs, and makes men as bad as hus- 


wont stand it any longer. 


bands, fathers, sweethearts and what not, as they are as politicians. 

And this wont do. 
M. C. sells his revolver and arms himself with a loaded copy of 
Vanity Far—holding himself ready to discharge it, point blank, at 
any demagogue who shall dare by so much as a look to disturb the 
good feeling of the country. 


So we shall see at once that every honorable 


VANTTY FATR. 
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THE WEBSTER STATUE AFTER A DESIGN BY 
MR. WENDELL PHILLIPS. 


Tn this sense, and in this sense only, Vayrry Farr will be a politi- 
cal paper. And if, in pursuing its mirthful and patriotic career, it 
finds occasion to ridicule distinguished dignitaries—we trust that 
it will not be brought up for contempt of Court, for in that case 
it will be obliged to reply, after the fashion of the illustrious Sam 
Weller, thatitis werry sorry tomake them ere honorables contempt 
tible, but it really cannot help it. 

Con. 

It Mr. Helper is the author of the ‘‘ impending Crisis,’’ who is 
the author of the Crisis of 1857? 

[Answers should be sent in in time for onr next issue.) 
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DIGNITY. 
Maaisrrate.—Now, then, what’s your name ? 


GENTLEMAN (whose slumbers in the Park have been interrupled).—Excuse 
me ; I should prefer to remain incog. 








THE TRIBUNE ON TOMBS. 
The Tribune having exhausted itself on this style of thing 


rushes into a mellifluous, but maudlin moan over a monument. 
The Tribune discovers ‘‘a plain antique granite slab’’ on the south 
side of Trinity tower, which records the birth and death of one With- 
amus de Marisco, giving further information, in terse but incoherent 
latin that deceased was ‘‘of a noble ancestry on the mother’s side.”’ 
Heveupon the Tribune man strikes his best Hamlet attitude and 
apostrophizes the improperly epigrammatic tombstone in the follow- 
ing fashion :— 

‘* And is this all the history, O granite, thou hast to show of him 
whose name thou bearest ? 
de Marisco was, and did, and suffered, during the forty five years of 
his existence? What country gave him birth—in search of what for- 
tunes came he to the New World—what blue or black-eyed girl became 
his wife—what children bore his name—what brave ships he 
freighted—what honors were his—can’ st tell us nothing of all these ? 
It seemeth not : yet there was one golden drop that tinged his veins 
—one reflection that was the pole-star and anchor of his life-voyage. 
Died he poor or rich, he was, in the technical sense of the word, a 
gentleman—‘‘nobly-descended on his paternal grandmother's side.”’ 
King, duke, earl, or marquis, may his paternal great-grandfather 


have been. This was the one conclusion and grand result of his 
existence. And the memory of it cheered even the weeping friends 


who inscribed it on his tomb-stone.”’ 

If Churchyards were modelled after the 7’ribune idea, what a trade 
the stone-cutters would drivé! Tombstones would have to be pub- 
lished in numbers, and Smith’s biography in marble might be con- 
tinued through several months and more than one Cemetery. 
Greenwood would afford pleasant reading in the summer season, and 
the patent safe men, that haunt its silent slopes, would have an 








Can’ st tell us nothing of what Withamus - 
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G1. t, 
Not with the streaming banner o’er his head, 
Stemming the bloody current of the tight, 
With blast of Trumpet sounding Victory ! 
Fell our great Leader ; bearing down with him 
The ruin of an Empire, and a Name. 
Not with the malisons of widowed hearts 
Pressing him heavily down; nor orphans’ tears | 
Flooding his crowned career of hate and wrong, 
Onward into the deep abysm of Crime, 
(Feared and accursed,) went forth his Christian Soul, b 
But with a world wide sob from every heart F 
That reverences the noble and the true, 
Hymning him to his rest, he laid him down, 
While Thought’s great Empire for a moment paused. H 
W. A. &. 
ee Se 
Save Him from His Friends. | 

Alderman Brady argues in Common Council that the salary of Dr. 4 
Rollins, the Water Purveyor, should be raised to $2,500 a year, in 
order that the incumbent may enjoy the same priveleges as other 
office holders nowadays, namely, that of ‘‘ keeping fast horses and 
fast women.’’ If Dr. Rollins desire to shine in the community he 
had better, whatever else he may keep, get rid of such ‘‘fast’’ friends 
as his Aldermanic advocate. 

ee 
To the Victors, etc. 

CONSIDERING the importance attached, every year, to the distiibu- 
tion of governmental provisions in the form of Loaves and Fishes, 
inay we not reasonably expect the campaign of 1860 to result in a 
Provisional Government ? 


additional inducement to hold forth to visitors. ‘‘Have you read 
the last monument /’’ would take the place of the worn out society 
question of ‘‘Have you read the last number of the Virginians?’ and 
‘To be continued in our next ’’ would come directly after ‘ requi- 
escat in pace’’. 

We really don’t know what fault the Zribunxe man has to find with 
the modest tomb of Withamus. We are not aware that the liter- 
ature of the grave is usually so extensive as to enter into all the 
details of the ‘* body’s’’ private life. How would the 7ribune man 
like to have his epitaph written in somewhat this style,— 


HERE 


JOHN 


LIES 
JENKINS. 
REPORTER FOR THE Tyibune NEWSPAPER. 
Who was Born First of April, 1572. 
And Died, First of April, 1859. 


He came of poor but honest parents, and his first start in lite 
was made as a bar-keeper at Delmonico’s. At the age of 
twenty-two he married Sarah, twelfth daughter of the 
well known Smith. This lady was five feet, 
two inches in height, had auburn not to say 
red hair, and was fond of pie. Mr. Jenkins 
thought that Thackeray’s ‘‘Pendennis’’ 
was his best novel, and was also in 
the habit of visiting Hoboken 
on Sundays. His usual 
table drink was beer. 

MAY HE REST IN PEACE. 
et 
oq The second number of Vanity Fair will be issued Wednesday, Jan- 

uary 4th, 1860, and thereafter regularly every Wednesday. 
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HE N. Y. SATURDAY PRESS, 
The most entertaining weekly in the 
world, is published 
EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, 
AT 
NO. 9 SPRUCE STREET, NEW YORK. 


PRICE $2 a-year. 


OPINIONS OF THE METROPOLITAN PRESS. 


From the New York Dispatch. 


We want our readers distinctly to understand that 
the Tue New YorK Saturpay Press is the most saucy, 
clever, independent, and piquant literary weekly now 
or ever published anywhere. Tie SaTURDAY PRESS 
eannot be induced by money or patronage to puff 
anybody or anything not deserving free favorable men- 
tion, and is as free and independent as it is witty. 
sprightly, and just in all matters of art, literature, and 
social questions. It is the paper for intelligent and in- 
dependent people. 


From the New York Day Book. 

We believe everybody, unless he is a sham and a 
charlatan, likes this spirited, outspoken sheet. The indi- 
viduals excepted hold it in holy horror ; for the man- 
ner it pitches into nonsense of all kinds in its sharp, 
sententious, Frenchy way, is as refreshing to the pure- 
minded and viruous, as it is distasteful to the humbugs. 


From the New York Sunday Courier. 


Tae SaturDAY Press contains wit enough, and good 
writing enough to entitle it to hearty supoort from all 
the cultivated and right-thinking classes. 


From the New York Daily Times. 

Tae Saturpay Press is the ablest of the literary 
weeklies, and almost the only one which possesses any 
very salient peculiarities of character and tone. 

From the New York Traveller. 

Tae New York SATcrpDAy Press, the sprightliest, ra- 
ciest, frankest, sauciest, sharpest, wittiest, most pi- 
quant, original, outspoken, and sententious American 
literary weekly. 

From the New York Leader. 
A spirited embodiment of literary Bohemianism. 
From the New York Sunday Times. 


It is edited with much sprightliness and abilitiy. Its 
dramatic feuilleton is lively. Altogether, we hold 
Tue SaTURDAY Press and its specialities are a real ad- 
dition to the best newspaper literature of the day. 


From the New York Spirit of the Times. 
Tae New York SaTuRDAY PRESS—a paper always dis- 
tinguished for its mdependence and originality. 


HENRY CLAPP, Jr. , Editor and Publisher, 
No. 9. Spruce street, N. Y. 
Branch Office at Rogers’ Bookstore, No. 812 Broad- 
way. 
Y's : rd ram | 
AT PFAFF’S RESTAURANT 
AND 
LAGER BIER SALOON, 
NO. 647 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
YoU WILL FIND 
The Best Viands. 
The Best Lager Bier. 
The Best Coffee and Tea. 
The Best Wines and Liquors. 
The Best Havana Cigars. 
The Best Company. 
In fine, 
Tue Best OF EVERYTHING 
AT 
MODERATE PRICES. 


N. B.—You will also find at PFAFF’S Vanrry Farr, 
‘¢ The Saturday Press,’’ and all the best German, French, 
Italian, English, and American papers. 





VAN NOSTRAND, BOOKSELLER, 
PUBLISHER, AND IMPORTER, 


192 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
(UP STAIRS,) 

Would respectfully solicit orders from Public and Pri- 
vate Libraries for the purchase of any Books, Appara- 
tus, or Philosophical Instruments in this country or 
Europe. By his long experience in the Book business, 
he is confident of giving satisfaction in any commission 
that may be entrusted to him. 

Books imported from London and Paris by every 
steamer, and at the lowest possibie rates, and, for Pub- 
lic Institutions, free of duty. 

A large stock of the principal French, English, and 
American Military and Engineering Works on hand. 

D. V. N. PUBLISHES. 

D’Aubuisson’s Treatise on Hydraulics, for the use of 
Engineers. Translated from the French, and adapted 
to the English Units of Measure. By Joseph Bennett, 
Civil Eng. 1 vol. 8vo, cloth, $3 25. 

Lt. Colonel Burns’ Naval ani Military Technical Dic- 
tionary of the French Language. In two parts, French- 
English and English-French, with explanations of the 
various terms. 1 vol. crown 8vo, $2 50. 

The Siege of Bomarsund, 1854, translated from the 
French by an Army Officer. Illustrated by Maps and 
Plans. 1 vol. 12mo, cloth, 75 cents. 


The Contractor’s Manual and Builder’s Price-Book. 
By A. B. Clough, Architect. 1 vol. 18mo, 50 cents. 


The Law of Freedom and Bondage in the United 
States. By John Codinan Hurd. In2 vols. (Vol. 1.) 
Cloth, $3 50; law sheep, $4. 

Woodbury on the Arch—Treatise on the various Ele- 
ments of Stability in the well-proportioned arch. With 
numerous Tables of the Ultimate and Actual Thrust. 
By Captain D. P. Woodbury, United State Corps of En- 
gineers. 1 vol. 8vo, engravings, cloth, $2 50. 

Rifles and Rifle Practice, an elementary treatise upon 
the theory of Rifle Firing, explaining the causes of in- 
accuracy of fire, and the manner of correcting it ; with 
description of the Infantry Rifles of Europe and the 
United States, their balls and cartridges. By C. M. Wil- 
cox, U.S. A. 1 vol., 12mo., with illustrations. 

Dictionary of all Officers in the Army of the United 
States from 1780 to January Ist 1853, and of the Navy 
and Marine Corps. Second edition, with a supplement 
bringing it down to January 1, 1860. By Col. Chas. K. 
Gardner. 1 vol., cloth, $3. 

A Course of Instruction in Ordnance and Gunnery, 
compiled for the use of the Cadets of the United States 
Military Academy. By J. G. Benton, Captain of Ord 
nance, U. S. A., and instructor of Ordnance and Science 
of Gunnery, U. 8. Military Academy, West Point. 


In press. 


1 vol. 8vo. In press 
The Artillerist’s Manuel. By Lieut. John Gibbon, U. 
S. A. Profusely illustrated with wood-cuts and engrav- 


ings on stone. 1 vol. 8vo, 1-2 morocco, $5,00. 

Principles and Practice of Embanking Lands from 
River floods, as applied to the levees of the Mississippi. 
By William Hewson, Civil Engineer. 1 vol. 8yo., cloth 
$2,00. 

IN PRESS : 

Evolutions of Batteries of Artillery, Adapted to the 
Service of the Armyand Militia of the United States. 
By May Robert Anderson, U.§. A. 
of the War Department. 


Published by order 


The Austrian Infantry Tactics translated. 
C. M. Wilcox, U. S. A. 

Modern Railway Practice. By T. L. Holley, Civil 
Engineer. 1 vol. 4to, with about 80 plates. 


By Lieut. 


«*, Any of the above sent free by mail on receipt of 
price. A large assortment of military and scientific 
books on hand. 





T HOME JOURNAL, A PAPER 
FOR THE HOMES OF GOOD TASTE. 


MORRIS AND WILLIS, EDITORS. 


A NEW YEAR OF THIS POPULAR FAMILY NEWSPAPER will 
be commenced on the first day of January next—print- 
ed on fine paper and clear type. 

With the January number will begin the publication 
of a new and beautiful ORIGINAL WORK OF FACT AND FIC- 
TION, written expressly for the Home Journal, entitled 


JENTY PROUDFOOT. 
A ROMANCE OF AMERICAN HISTORY. 


BY A DISTINGUISHED AUTHOR. 

The romantic events on which this beautiful story is 
founded occurred in the troubled times of 1782, imme- 
diately before the close of the Revolutionary War, and 
the recognition of American Independence—a time when 
strange events brought out strong character, and 
mighty trials a corresponding heroism. The most ro- 
mantic imagination never invented fiction more excit- 
ing than the historical passages of these times—(strange 
to say, until now unappropriated by the novelist.) 
Manly heroism and womanly devotion are wrought to 
the highest degree, through a chain of events not less 
exciting than strange—not less strange than true. 

This charming story will be succeeded by 


A BRILLIANT VENETIAN TALE. 
BY OCTAVE FEUILLET, 


the celebrated author of ‘“‘The Romance of a Poor 
Young Man,”’ the success and circulation of which, both 
in the New and Old World, have been unprecedented, 
and given him a place amongst the first of living nov- 
elists. The tale is one of surpassing interest, replete 
with incidents, and highly descriptive of Italian life, 
morals and manners. Its translation from the French by 
Mrs. MARIAN M. PULLAN, (expressly for the Home Jour- 
nal,) herself a talented and gifted authoress, eminently 
qualified for the task by education, and by her resi- 
dence in the country of the author, will sufficiently 
guarantee the purity of the style in which it will be 
rendered, and that nothing of the force and merit of 
the original will be lost in its translation. 


SPECIALITIES. 

All the former peculiar features of the paper, which 
have given it a world-wide reputation, will be contin- 
ued, while several new ones will give an infinite variety 
to its ever diversified pages. 

GrEoRGE P. Morris, besides his usual constant labors 
upon the several departments of the paper, will make 
it the woof on which to broider first many 


SKETCHES, SONGS, BALLADS, 
etc., suggested by the history and events of the passing 
time. 

N. P. Wits will give a continuous series of 
PHOTOGRAPHS OF THE HOUR, 
embodied in his journal of the prominent persons and 

leading productions in the 
FASHIONABLE, ARTISTIC AND INTELLECTUAL WORLD. 
He will also give more of his picturings of home life 
and rural family sympathies and interests, out-doors 
and in, and a few more of the 


MEMORANDA FOR INVALIDS 


which his experience, correspondence with invalids and 
practised observation on this subject enable him to 


| write. 


Barry Gray will supply anew series of amusin; 
sketches, drawn from real life, under the title of 


MY FRIENDS AND I, 


in which sundry well-known literary men and artists 
will figure. 

As heretofore, no labor nor expense will be spared to 
maintain the high reputation of the Home Journal, 
which is everywhere, both at home and abroad, ac- 
knowledged to be the most refined and elegant Reper- 
tory of Literature and the Arts on this side of the sea, 
and the best and cheapest family newspaper in the 
world. 

As no more copies of the new volume will be printed 
than are ordered, those who desire to begin with the 
ocmmencement of the year wall be able to do so by for- 
warding their subscriptions at once. 

Terms.—For one copy, $2: for three copies, $5—or 
eno copy for three years, $5—fora club of seven copies, 
$10: for a club of fifteen copies, $20; and that rate 
for a larger club--always in advance. 

Adress, MORRIS & WILLIS, 

Editors and Proprietors, 107 Fulton-Street, New 
York. 
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AM COWELL, THE FU N NIEST AND 
MOST REFINED 


COMIC SINGER 
In the World, gives his unequalied performance. every 
night, at the 
FRENCH THEATRE. 
A continual successi.n of New Songs, may be heard 





at Mr. Sam Cowett’s performances ; as also ‘the extra- 
ordinary phenomesou of a New York Audience Joining 
in the Chorus ! 

Admission 59 cen‘ 





M. BININGER & co... NO. 
fA. =—~BROADWAY, 


IMPORTERS OF 
WINE, BRANDY, RUM, WHISKEY, 
LONDON DOCK GIN, &c., &c., 
OF ALL BRANDS, FOR 
MEDICINAL AND FAMILY USE. 


This House, established upwards of 80 Years. is well 
known to the trade and the public at large for the pur- 
ity and genuineness of its stock. 





338 


OLD 


Persons desiring an article warranted by the reputa- 
tion of an old and honorable establishment, may be 
sure of satisfaction by calling upon 

A. M. BININGER & CO., 
No. 338 Broadway. 
HE LE ADER, A LIVE, LOCAL 
PAPER, DEVOTED *tO TOWN TOPICS AND 
MATTERS OF GENERAL INTEREST. 

Sketches of Well Known People on Broadway. 
Old Sports of New York. Green-Room Sketches. 

ings Around Town. 

And a host of other Interesting Matter will be found 
in the 


The 
Drift- 


LEADER 
Every Week. 
Nassau street. 
JOHN CLANCY, Editor. 


Office 113 N 





RAISE IS SUPERFLUOUS. — ITs 
SUPREMACY IS ESTABLISHED. 


THE GROVER AND BAKER 
SEWING MACHINI 


The best in the world! For families to use, 
desire a stitch unrivaled for beauty, elasticity, and 
strength. This machine sews equally well on all fabrics ; 
muslin, cotton, linen, woolen cloth, etc.; from the 
finest swiss muslin up to the heaviest beaver cloth or 
leather. It finishes its own work, which is more dur- 
able than any fabric, runs at a quicker rate of speed 
than any other, is very s‘mple in its constructoin, easily 
understood, and with proper management never gets 
out of repair. Making a stich peculiar to itself, 

THE CELEBRATED DOUBLE LOCK STITCH. 

It is impossible to make any improvement on the lat 
ter, and all other machines being inferior, it claims uni- 
versal favor as 


THE UNRIVALED GROVER & BAKER'S 


Such a machine ‘‘ one of our household Gods,’ is now 








that 


considered as essential to the comfort of a well-regulated | 


family, as ‘‘ fire in winter, ’’ or ‘‘Lamps after twilizht 


We only desire that every one shall give it a fair and | 


impartial examination, conscious that its own st uperior 
merits will be apparent to every discerning eye. 


READ WHAT DISTINGUISHED MEN SAY. 


‘‘] take pleasure in saying, that the Grover & Baker | 


Sewing Machines have more than sustained my expect- 
ation. After trying and returning others, I have three 

of them in operation in my different pl: aces, and after 
four years’ trial, have no fault to find. J. H. Hain- 
mond, Senator of South Carolina. 


‘‘My wife has had one of Grover & Baker’s Sewing 
Machines for some time, and I am satisfied it is one of 
the best labor-saving machines that has been invented. 
U take much pleasure in recommending it to the pub- 
lic.’’—J. G. Harris, Govemor of Tennesee. 

Offices of Exhibition and Sale,—495 Broadway, New 
York. 18Summer Street, Boston. 730 Chesnut Street, 
Philadelphia. 181 Baltimore Street, Baltimore. 58 
West Fourth Street, Cincinnati. Agencies in all the 
principal cities and towns in the United States. 


Ae SEND FOR A CIRCULAR.<@a 
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NTEW JUVENILES, 
Ae D. APPLETON & Co., 346 & 348 Broadway. 
BOY’S BOOK OF TRAVEL. 
Boy’s Book of Modern Travel and Adventure ; by 


Meredith Johnes. ‘With eight illustrations. 1. voi. 
16mo. 75 cents. 

SIBLE STORIES 
In Bible language. 1 vol. small4to. Rededges. With 
10 illustratious. $1. 

BOY'S BOOK 
Of Industrial Information; by Elisha Noyce. Author 


of “ Outlines of Creation.”’ Ilustrated with 375 En- 


gravings. lvol.j2mo. Cloth, $1,25. 
MARY LEE: 

A Story for the Young; by Kate Livermore. 

vol. 1fmo. Tilustrated. 63 cents. 
THE NEW NIGHT CAPS, 
Told to Charley ; by the author of ‘“ Aunt Fanny’s Sto- 
ries.’? 1 vol. »1€mo. 50 cents, 
THE BOY’S OWN TOY-MAKER. ; 

A Practical illustrated guide to the useful empley- 
ment of leisure hours EF. Landells. h numer 
ous engravings. 1 vol. square 1€mo. 50 cents 

HOUSEHOLD STORIES, 
Collected by the Brothers Grimm. Newly translated. 
Fmbellished with 240 illustrations by Wehnert. 1 vol. 
Cloth, $2. Cloth, gilt, $2,50. 
THE BOY’S OWN BOOK 


A complete Eneyelopa lia of all the Diversions. 


1 neat 


squat 








Athletic, 





Scientific, and Rec tive, of bg whoodand youth. New 
Fdition. 1 thick vel. Cloth, $2. 

THE CHILDREN’S P ICTURE GALLERY. 
English 


Engravings from 100 Paintings by emincn 
Artists. 1 vol. 4to. $1.50 

BARON MUNCHAUSEN : 

Travels and Surprising Adventures of. i 

Alfred Crowguill. With 10 finely-colored p 

20 wood engravings. 1 vol. 12mo., beautifully 
Extra cloth, gilt edges, $2.59. 









MARTHA’S | HOOKS AND EYES. 
A charming little Story. L vol. Smo. 55 cents. 
BABY NIGHT CAPS. 


A Juvenile for quite hildren. Large type 


ENTOMOLOGY IN SPORT, 
And Entomology in Earnest ; by Two Lovers 
ence. Llyol. l2mo. $1,25 


young ¢ 


ANLEGANT {LLU STRA ATED w ORKs, 
4 FOR THE FESTIVE SEASON OF 1860. 
Published by 

D. APPL 

346 & 348, Broapway, 

sy HE WAVERLEY 

Being a s¢ s of engraved illustrations of port 

of characters in Sir Walter Sevtt’s romanccs. 

gant volume S8vo., with 36 steel engravings. 
antique, rich style, $10. 

REYNARD, THE 

After the version of Goethe. 

With 60 illustrations from the designs of Wilhelm Von 

Kaulbach. 1 vol. Svo, beautifully printed on the finest 

tinted paper. Cloth, gilt, $3 50: morocco extra, $5 ; 


H 
morocco antiqu 


THE BOOK OF MODERN BALLADS. 


A Book of Favorite Modern Ballads. - Illustrated with 
KO iWustr: “( ag uwings of the firstartists. Each 


page ormamente Iwith ge 1 border. 1 vol. 8yve, 
iit. 


ETON & CO... 
N. ¥. 
GALLERY. 


+ 









traits 


1 ele 





FOX. 
By Thomas J. Arnold. 











ations 





' U NYAN’S PILGRIMS SOVREEN. 
With iustrations by Charles Bes 
by the Rev. Charles Kir 
$6: antique morocco, SY. 
THE MERCHANT 
The most excellent His 
Written by Wil . 
gant illustration 
$2.50 : morveco, 
MERRY 
By Comic Hands ; hy 
Designs by Phiz, Crowe 
Hine, ete. With over 55% 
text. Oblong folio 
fancy boards, 
L’ALLEGRO AND IL PENSEROSO ; 
by John Milton. With upwards of thirty 
trations, drawn and etched by Birket Foster. 
printed in red. 1 vol. super-royal 8vo., 
co antique, rich style, $8 ; or,.in Levant morocco, $12. 
DIES IRA, 
In Thirteen Original Versions. Ay Abraham Coles, M. 
D. one elegant vol. 8vo, moreeco antique 


nett, anda pretace 
1 vol. 8vo, cloth, gilt. 
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ENRY WARD BEECHER’S 
SERMONS, REVISED BY THE AUTHOR, 
WILL APPEAR IN 
THE INDEPENDENT 
EVERY WEEK. 

This announcement alone should be a sufticient in- 
ducement to thousands te send their subscriptions. 

The conductors of this p aper aim to make it the most 
ial and useful religious ne wspaper published in 
To this end they-employ an array of E}- 
itors, Regular Correspondents, 
3 Coramercial Reporters, and 
other h ef whom contributes a valuable 
and indispensable part of every weekly number. 

In addition to this, arrangements are now in. pro- 
gress by which The Independent, for the coming year, 
will be made still move interesting and attractive. 

A wider range of good reading will be introduced, and 
the paper will be printed throughout with new type. 

It is intended that any one of the following depart- 
ments of the paper, viz: the Sermons of 

HENRY WARD BEECHER, 

the Contributions of the ~ 

Rev. GEO. 
the Pocms of 

JOHN G. WHITTIER, 

the Coumergial Articles and Market Reports, Ed- 
itorial Articles, or the Family Reading, shall be wortlr 
more than the entire subscription price for one year. 

We are happy to announce that our subscription list 
is increasing more rapidly than ever before, and as a 
special inducement to our readers, we will say, that for 
every two new subscribers sent us with $5, we will 
credit the party sending the same with one year’s sub- 
seribtion. 

The friends of The Independent in all sections of the 






vists, 


B. CHEEVER, 





of the Sei- | 


Morocco 


cloth, | 


country, will favor the cause in which we are engaged, 
by using their influence to extend our circulation. 
Terms $2. a-year in advance. Address, 
JOSEPH H. RICHARDS, Publisher, 

No. 5 Beekman St., New York. 
QUTHERLAND ——— 
b 
BOOK, JOB, AND ILLUSTRATED NEWS- 

PAPER PRINTER 
24 and 26 Ann Street, New York. 
PRESSES RUNNING DAY AND NIGHT. 


> This publication is printed in our Office, on the new 
Campbell Press, 


V ANITY FAIR, 
A NEW ILLUSTRATED 
HUMOROUS AND SATIRICAL 
JOURNAL. 


The time having arrived when a publication of this 
sort, employing the best literary and artistic talent in 
America, is imperatively demanded by the people, the 
undersigned has endeavored to satisfy that demand in 
the most complete and agreeable manner. 

To this end, he has engaged writers and artists of the 
highest order of talent to combine in producing the 
most refined, witty, sarcastic—if need be—and alto- 
gether readable 


WEEKLY JOURNAL OF HUMOR 
‘Ever published in this country. 
VANITY FAIR 


will be the organ of no party or section, but will as- 


sume a fearless position with regard to all parties, 
cliques, societies, and classes, in both Church and 
State. 

DEFENDING THE RIGHT, 


AND 
ASSAILING THE WRONG, 


wherever they may be found, without reference to the 
tender spots of any person or persons. 

Its aim will be to interest and amuse the public, 
while conveying sharp sermons and pungent lessons, 
on all sorts of topics, to all sorts of people. 


VANITY FAIR 
WILL BE I88UED REGULARLY ON WEDNESDAY OF 
EVERY WEEK, 


and will be for Sale by all Newsmen, and at the Office 
of Publication, No. 113, Nassau-street, New York. 


FRANK J. THOMPSON, 


Publisher and Proprietor. 
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